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COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 
Number XVIII. 


Tusspay, § February, 1793- 


Quanta de fpe decedr ! TERENT. 
Hope blafted by difappointment. 


——— 


Mr. Country SPECTATOR, 


‘Tue monkey, who had travelled 
to fee the world, returned with an opinion that it 
abounds with flattery and deceit. My firft pere- 
grination from home, has given me very different 
fentiments of mankind, and taught me in my future 
intercourfe with them, to expect nothing but viola- 
tions of decorum and invations of property. You 
may very eafily imagine, from the incidents record- 
ed in my laft letter, that I quitted the Metropolis 
with no aching heart: and, indeed, nothing but . 
my word, which I had given to Sir Timothy, fhould 
have prevented my returning to my own cottage, 
where 1 might have meditated with contemptu- 
ous ferenity on the folly of thofe, who areuneafy 
in the fhades of folitude, and who migrate from 


home in the fruitlefs fearch of felicity. No cafuiftry, 
T 
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however, could induce me to profane the obligation F 
of a promife, or to think that fo facred a pledge r 
can on any pretence be redeemed, but by the per- . a 
jormance. With thefe impreffions I fer out for i 
Lowefloft, and augured from an unaccuftomed de- 


ad 


Lowefloft, my mind wonderfully mifgave me; and 
not perceiving any of Sir Timotby’s domeftics at the 
Inn-door, I was almoft afraid to make any enquiry 
after my friend. Judge, however, of my fubfequent 
feelings, when a brifk Chamber-maid flipped a note 
into my hand, which the faid fhe had received two 
days ago, and of which the following are the con- 
tents : 


{pondency of {pirits throughout the journey, a train 
of difappointments and vexations. 
You, Mr. Country Speé/ator, have probably, been t 
a great traveller, and therefore can tell me, if the | 
fenfations I felt are peculiar to a novice, or whether 
i you have not experienced certain flutterings of ff 
‘ heart, as you approach the period of your journey. 3 
4 Certain it is, that when I entered the town of : 
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Lady Ticklepitcher informs Mr. Moody that fhe and he: 
party are juft fet out in a fifhing veflel to Holland. She has 
taken the flower of both the Univerfities with her, and pro- 
pofes to wait three days at the Hague in the hope of being 
jvined there by Mr. MZ. A gentleman, who has been buried 
in the Country for fo long atime, will not fail of receiving 
great amufement in this expedition. Sir Timothy propofes te 
introduce. him to his particular friend Proft. Stalpert Van- 
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aerweil of Leyden, who befides being in pofleflion of the 
mummies of two Egyptian Princes, can actually fhew him 
a complete fhirt made of the entrails of a Man. As A/r. 
M. has a tafte for claffical literature and the ufeful arts, Dr. 
Polyglutt will obtain him a fight of an original MS. of the 
learned Grevius, and tranflate to him fome of the fofteft 
fonnets of that beautiful High Dutch Poet the immortal 
Van Haazen. Our worthy friend Hexagon of Cambridge, 
who laughs at all idle fpeculation, promifes to condu& him 
to Saardam, where the famous Peter the Great ferved his 
apprenticefhip to fhip-building, and to fhew him the very 
work-fhop, in which the Czar has infcribed his name upon 
the door in hob-nails. 

Sir Timothy defires his refpects to his old friend, and hopes 
foon to {moke a pipe with him on the roof of a Treck-fcuit: 

Sunday morné. 


Ir is not my lot, Sir, to be bleft with a mind 
which is of fo polifhed a caft, as to roll over all the 
inequalities of life, without being impeded in its ca- 
reer. On the other hand, outrageous indignation 
ls the firft impulfe, which fuch great provocations, 
as I have defciibed, excite in me: then the ftorm 
like other ftorms, fubfides, and I dignify the fable. 
quent calm, which is only a natural tranfition, by 
the fplendid name of reafon and philofophy. 


ImprecaTions againft faithlefs men and mutable 
women employed me for the better part of an hour ; 
and as every member of the erratic affociation was 
entitled to a fhare of my abufe, I impioufly dared to 
accufe the Claflic of being a fuperficial School-boy, 
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and to dub the Mathematician a folemn and con- 
ceited Blockhead. This paroxyf{m was both in- 
creafed and protracted by the officious civilities of 
my landlady, who, anxious for my good opinion of 
her courtefy, preffed me to take fomething after the 
fatigues of my long journey, and hoped that it 
would be in her power to render Lowe/fo/t as agree- 
able to me, as fhe did toa large number of the firft 
Nobility and Gentry, that conftantly reforted to her 
houfe. “Perhaps, Sir,’? added fhe, “ your horfe 
« may have been taken ill or lame on the road, and 
“your fervant may not arrive for a day or two. 
« Every accommodation you may depend upon at 
“the Crown; and as to ftables, his Majefty’s mews, 
«© God blefs him, are not more comfortable.’ In 
fuch {trains as thefe did fhe run on for a confiderable 
time; and I verily believe, that by my attempt to 
fupprefs my rage I fhould have burft a blood-veffel, 
had not a chaife and four, luckily for us both, dri- 
ven into the yard, when my perfecutor vanifhed in 
an inftant, with a view of applying a fimilar dofe of 
cordials to palates better calculated to receive them. 


Wuen left to myfelf I gradually became cool, and 
determined upon a folitary walk by the fea-fide, not 
for the purpofe of complaining to the winds and the 
waves, but of determining whether to obey or to 
reject the commands of Lady Tickle-pitcher. On ma- 
ture deliberation I refolved not to ftir a ftep off 
Britih ground. To the Dutch language I was an 











i ma f& = ee SS. 





THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. P45 


entire ftranger; and had not formed a very favor- 
able opinion of the face of the Country, or the man- 
ners of its inhabitants: befides, fo little did I rely 
on the flability of my fair Correfpondent, that by 
the time I had reached the Hague, fhe might, I ap. 
prehended, be attending to the clamours of the 
Parifian fifh-women in the National aflembly. Up- 
on the whole, I judged it more prudent to proceed 
no farther, but to try the efficacy of a little fea. 
bathing on fhattered nerves, which had been a fes~ 
condary confideration with me, when I firft fet our, 
and formed a kind of under-plot in my motley 
drama. 


Wutn I reflect, Sir, on the whole of my tour, I 
cannot but wonder that utter apathy or ftark mad- 
nefs were not the confequence of it. In the evening 
of the day I have mentioned, a violent ftorm of 
wind arofe from the Eaf, and continucd with very 
little intermiffion for the {pace of eight days. From 
the cliff nothing was to be feen but waves contend- 
ing with fkies, and flips that were continually firs 
ing guns of diftrefs. No boat could land or put 
off from the fhore, and the bathing machines were 
hauled up for fafety. All this time I kept my room 
in fullen and atrabilious melancholy ; and thwarted 
in every one of my plans I confidered mytfelf at once 
as the victim of malevolence and the {port of For- 
tune. So fully was I convinced, that if I fhould 
continue for a vear at Loceeoft, the wind would 

































| 
s 
fe 
oe 
Ps 
ae 
; 
ke 
7 
e 
- 
4 
; 
; 
7 


ed 


i gh inten eX 


; 
; ¢ Rog 
ane cn arin Tie Rete Se Tet i i a 1% 
- pe ass ve a 
sit ¥ 


2 * 7 a on 
rags ce Sa TK 
i om . 


re? 


9 GAN > ada 1 aie 


bp aphhe 5 tea 


ine 
Or 


ma 


saitbce aS 
es” 


: - 

sper ; 3h 

= te mn bg : — oe 
rh aan ne Ae ER et “ as 





146 THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


{till blow from the Ea/f, that without giving any 
previous notice of my intention, on the ninth day 
after my arrival | threw myfelf into the only vacant 
place in acoach that travelled to London, and fecretly 
congratulated myfelfon turning my face towardshome; 
from whence I determined never more to emerge. 


My fellow-travellers were all of them of the moft 
communicative difpofitions. Indeed their effufions 
bore no refemblance whatfoever to converfation, but 


they were literally what Pope calls “the hafh of 


“tongues.”” The dramatis perfone confifted of four 
filles des Chambres of different families, who were 
returning from the fea, anda fat cook-maid, who 
was going about fixty miles toa new place. Such 
fympathy was there in thefe congenial fouls, that 
five minutes produced the ftricteft intimacy among 
them, and no one, who had been witnefs to this 
icene, would give credit to the character of cold 
referve, with which my fair Countrywomen are 
branded. Such private hiftories did I learn in the 
progrefs of ten miles, not only of the families with 
which they lived, but of an hundred others in their 
neighbourhood, that cach of them might have af- 
fifted the Publifher of the “ New Devil on two 
* Sticks,’ with an auxiliary volume. Thefe damfels 
likewife evinced the fallacy of another maxim, which 
Burke, 1 think, in his Treatife ou the Sublime and Beau- 
‘iful, has aflerted to be true; namely, that darknels 
is a fource of terror. For as the night approached, 
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the fpirits of thefe maidens increafed to an afto- 
nifhing pitch, and each declared that fhe was 
never fo merry in all her dorn days. Still 1 fat fnug 
in a corner, taking up as little room as I 
could, and only praying that I might efcape their 
notice; when one of them malicioufly obferved, 
that they feemed to have dumb-—founded the poor gen- 
tleman, and the beft they could do would be to di- 
vert him with a fong: then calling to another of 
the Con/pirators fhe faid, “Come, Ma’am, do us the 
“ favor to let us hear your voice; I can perceive it 
“is a very goodone.”” “Why, Ma’am,” replied 
the other, “as we are among friends, I will oblige 
« you, but only beg that you will excufe all faults :” 
then addreffing herfelf to me, fhe faid « I hope, Sir, 
“you'll join chorus,’ and immediately began 
“ Come then all ye focial pow’rs,’’ while another 
haftily drew up the glaffes that none of the found 
might be loft. It was previoufly agreed, that each 
had a right to call upon her neighbour, and fo each 
of them did me the honour feverally to apply to me 
in rotation; and when half choked with choler k 
grumbled out twenty times “1 can’t fing,’ they 
received my denial with peals of laughter, that per- 
forated my brain. 


Wuen they had bsaxed me fufficiently, the Cook 
diverted them with the delicate fong otf “ How bleft 
“ the maid, whofe bofom,”’ which they all agreed 
was very well of its kind, but that they preferred 
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the fpirits of thefe maidens increafed to an atfto- 
nifhing pitch, and each declared that fhe was 
never fo merry in all her Jorn days. Still | fat- fnug 
in a corner, taking up as little room as | 
could, and only praying that I might efcape their 
notice ; when one of them malicioufly obferved, 
that they feemed to have dumb-—founded the poor gen- 
tleman, and the beft they could do would be to di- 
vert him with a fong: then calling to another of 
the Con/pirators fhe faid, “ Come, Ma’am, do us the 
“ favor to let us hear your voice; I can perceive it 
“is a very goodone.” ‘Why, Ma’am,” replied 
the other, “as we are among friends, I will oblige 
« you, but only beg that you will excufe all faults :” 
then addreffing herfelf to me, fhe faid “ I hope, Sir, 
“you'll join chorus,” and immediately began 
“ Come then all ye focial pow’rs,’”’ while another 
haftily drew up the glaffes that none of the found 
might be loft. It was previoufly agreed, that each 
had a right to call upon her neighbour, and fo each 
of them did me the honour feverally to apply to me 
in rotation ; and when half choked with choler I 
grumbled out twenty times “I can’t fing,” they 
received my denial with peals of laughter, that per- 
forated my brain. 


Wuen they had boaxed me fuficiently, the Cook 
diverted them with the delicate fong of “ How bleft 
“the maid, whofe bofom,” which they all agreed 
was very well of its kind, but that they preferred 
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fomething that had more fpirit in it, and then with 
one confent fhrieked out “ Rule Britannia” for above 
three quarters ofan hour. My ears were rent, my 
head was fplit; and when Iarrived at /p/wich1 threw 
myfelfon a bed more dead thanalive. Having taken 
a very fhort refrefhment at that place, I proceeded 
homewards on foot ; and have determined never 
again to truft myfelf to the licentioufnefs of a Stage- 
Coach. After five days quick march I reached 
home, and will tn future content myfeif with know- 
ing the world by the accounts you may give of it in 
the Counmry SpeGator. 


My great acquaintance, I dare fay, took plea- 
fure in leading me a wild-goofe chace; yet they 
muft pity me for being fo dry-wiped by Chamber- 
maids and roafted by a Cook-wench. Still amidft all 
my misfortunes I could not help fmiling at the im- 
potent rage of a Coufin German to thofe Coach 
comparions, whom I mentioned in my laft letter. 
This fellow, Hogarih’s own * Enraged Mujician,” met 
me on my return and pelted me with all kinds of dirt 
and filth, which he had raked out of the foulett 
kennels. “So badly, however, did he take his aim, 
that I efcaped perfectly fafe from his attack ; and I 
fincerely congratulate him on the poffeffion of a 
temper, which 1s malicious without the excufe of 
provocation, and vindictive without the power of 
injury. 

ay Yrs. 9. Moody. 


26 Fan. 1793. Z. 





